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people thou art the sun; thou art the guardian
who watches over ships in storms; to all born
with an honest heart thou art their glory! How
is it possible in a song for a singer to tell how
dear to us thou art, Our great father, the son
of his country (rodina^ we bow to thee! As we
hold our honor, we swear to thee to safeguard
thy life; thy vision is our vision; thy thoughts
our thoughts to the last one; thou art the flame
of our thoughts and our blood. Thou art the
high symbol of our strength."

Following is a letter addressed to "Comrade
Stalin, from toilers of forty-five thousand horse-
men/* also taken from Pravda.

"Comrade Stalin, our blood-father:

"We, the horsemen of the Voroshilov Cavalry
of Moscow, Leningrad, Crimea, Azov-Black Sea,
Stalingrad, Northern Caucasus, and other re-
publics and districts of our great Union, are
gathered here at Rostov-on-Don to compete in
the All-Union Horsemen's Society. First, to-
gether with the workers of Rostov, the Cossacks,
and Kolkhozniki from Azov-Black Sea, we want
to express our feeling of great joy in the growth